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KH FIRST! 


Would you like to have been standing by 
Columbus when he caught his first glimpse of the 
New World? Would you like to have walked 
beside James White when he carried to the post 
office the first issue of Present Truth? 

Of course, you can’t do those things now. But 
today you are first in something almost as important. 
You are reading the very first issue of the very first 
journal that was ever printed especially for Seventh- 
day Adventist Juniors and teen-agers. 

Look through the pages carefully. You will find 
many interesting things to read and do. Next week 
there will be more stories, more activities. But 
remember, in years to come, when people ask, 
“When was JUNIOR GUIDE first published?” it will 
be this issue that you are holding in your hand 
right now that they will be talking about! 

The boy and girl on the cover are pointing to 
the new paper’s name. We had a very real reason 
for calling it JUNIOR GUIDE. 





I wouldn’t want to say we were lost. But we 
weren’t sure where to go next. 

It was hike day at summer camp. A group of us 
were walking across a rocky valley nearly seven 
thousand feet above sea level. The valley was almost 
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flat, with here and there a rivulet running through 
and snow patches lying in shady corners. Our goal 
was a beautiful lake at the far end. 

None of us had hiked here before, but at first we 
had no trouble finding the trail. Someone, you see, 
had been there ahead of us. Every few yards we 
would find a marker—it might be a splash of paint, 
a cut in the bark of a tree, or a little pile of rocks 
called a “rock duck”—guiding us on our way. 

We reached the lake in an hour or two, and 
planned to return to camp by another route. This 
made it necessary to climb over the rim of the 
valley, and it was here that we almost lost the path. 

The ground was covered with small stones. We 
picked our way from one rock duck to another. 
Then, suddenly, we were in snow. All around us, 
and far ahead, the ground and the markers were 
covered. 

We knew that the other side of the mountain was 
covered with miles of thick brush. If we couldn’t 
find the trail, and had to push our way through 
those miles of shrubbery, it might take us all night 
to reach camp. One day some of the men at camp 
had tried it for fun. They had not got back to camp 
till two o’clock in the morning. 

We spread apart, wondering whether we would 
find the next rock duck, or whether we would wan- 
der so far off course that we would never locate it. 

Our eyes were glued to the snow, looking left 
and right, ahead, now back, to be sure we hadn’t 
passed it. 

Finally Douglas called, “I’ve got it!” In a pro- 
tected place the snow had melted early, and there 
he had spotted a pile of rocks. It was far from 
where we had expected to find a marker. We all 
rushed over and examined it carefully. It was a 
rock duck, all right. We were amazed that it was so 
far from where we thought it would be. 

Where was the next one? We looked ahead, but 
saw only snow—and more snow. 

“I see it!” exclaimed Stanley, and we rushed 
over. But it was no rock duck—only his imagina- 
tion! 

The search continued. “Look at this!” Douglas 
called. He had wandered far from us again. But 
we all raced to see what he had found. It was a 
genuine rock duck! 

So we pressed on, and at last reached the end of 
the snow. The markers showed clearly now, and 
we soon arrived at camp. 





We want this new journal to be like those mark- 
ers on the trail. It is our prayer that it will guide 
you all the way from earth to heaven. That is why 
we have called it JUNIOR GUIDE. And if, as it comes 
to you week by week, you read something that helps 
you follow the path to heaven, please write and 
tell us, and we will know that our prayers have 
been answered. 


Your friend, 


Qusrenee. WaxerveX 














| DON’T want to be called a sissy,” 
said Melwood as he threw his 
cap down in the corner. “Please, 
Mother, let me go on a hike with 
the gang tonight. Chuck isn’t as 
bad as you think. He is the best 
leader we ever had.” 

Melwood frowned as mother 
said firmly, “No, son, I would rather 
you did not go. Just forget about 
the hike, and bring up a pan of 
apples from the basement, please.” 

“O.K.,” said Melwood. “How 
many shall I bring?” 

“I want six of the nice red Jon- 
athans. You may fill the pan up 
with the others.” 

Melwood placed the six red ap- 
ples carefully in the bottom of the 
pan. They fitted exactly. Then he 
took some of the spotted ones that 
mother used for sauce and pies, and 
brought them up. 

“Thank you, son,” she said, smil- 
ing as she removed all but one of 
the cooking apples to another pan. 

“That one you left is too spotted 
for baking,” said Melwood. “Shall I 
get you another good one for the 
middle?” 

“I am not going to bake these 
this time. I shall keep them on the 
shelf for another purpose. We will 
leave these seven just as they are in 
the pan.” 

Melwood thought it strange, but 
he put the pan on the shelf as 
mother directed. 

Two weeks passed. The gang, un- 
der Chuck’s leadership, had taken 
two more hikes. The vivid accounts 
of the fun they had had were almost 
too much for Melwood. In the still- 
ness of the study period he could 
almost hear his pulse throb as he 
read again the note from Chuck: 

“Why do you always have to lis- 
ten to your mother? SISSY! Why 
do you have to tell her everything? 
We'll be down on Third Avenue 
waiting for you at seven, sharp. If 
you don’t come this time, just con- 


Melwood hoped he wouldn’t be 


blamed for the mill fire. 


He had forgotten 





The Seven Apples 


sider yourself out of the gang. 
CHUCK.” 

“Out of the gang—sissy—why 
tell mother?” Melwood never kept 
any secrets from his mother, be- 
cause she was his best pal, even 
though she did not approve of the 
gang. Perhaps she was jealous and 
wanted him all to herself; maybe he 
was a sissy after all! Well, he would 
show them he wasn’t a sissy. He 
would still be in the gang. 

When the dismissal bell rang, 
Melwood closed his history book, 
crumpled the note from Chuck, and 
slipped it into the wastebasket as 
he passed out. Chuck was waiting 
for him at the foot of the stairs. “It’s 















Melwood rubbed his aching head 
in the darkness. Suddenly he heard 
a fire engine. The mill was burning! 


RUSS HARLAN, ARTIST 


By MRS. JOHN F. UNDERHILL rors? 


your last chance, you know, to be 
in the gang,” he said. 

“O.K., I'll meet you at seven. I'll 
show you I’m not a sissy.” 

Mother was concerned about Mel- 
wood that evening. He was so rest- 
less, and kept watching the clock. 
Finally he told her he had a head- 
ache, and went to his room. It was 
twenty minutes to seven. Mother 
was busy in the kitchen washing 
dishes. Now was his chance to slip 
out. Would she become anxious 
about his headache and go into his 
room and find him gone? Well, she 
would know he wasn’t a sissy any- 
way. He was still an active member 
of the gang. 
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The boys were all waiting on 
Third Avenue when Melwood ar- 
rived. 

“Hi, Mel!” they greeted. 

“Hurrah!” said Chuck. “We knew 
you weren't a sissy. Come on, gang, 
we're headed for the old mill!” 

Away went the boys, with Chuck 
in the lead. After exploring the old 
building for several minutes, they 
gathered in the room that had once 
been the office, to await instructions 
from Chuck. 

“Let’s light up first, then get 
down to business.” Taking a pack- 
age of cigarettes from his pocket, 
Chuck passed them around to the 
six boys. 

“I don’t smoke,” said Melwood; 
“thanks, just the same.” 

"You don't smoke!” echoed 
Chuck with a sneering laugh. “Aw, 
come on, you'll get used to it—we 
did. It takes more than one drag to 
make a man out of a sissy, you 
know.” 

“Well, all right, give me a light,” 
and in spite of his real feelings, 
Melwood tried to act the part. What 
would mother say if she could see 
him now? What would dad say? 
Dad didn’t smoke. Was dad a sissy? 
Were the boys laughing at him, at 
the clumsy way he held his ciga- 
rette? No, they were laughing at 
the joke Chuck just told. Somehow 
he had missed the point. 

It did not require many puffs, 
however, to produce a real head- 
ache. He did not like Chuck’s jokes, 
either. In the midst of a big laugh, 
Melwood slipped outside for a 
breath of fresh air. He did not like 
that choking sensation in his throat. 
If that was what the gang called 
fun, he would rather be called a 
sissy. They were still laughing in 
the office—they would not miss 
him. ; 

Mother was still in the kitchen 
when he entered the house. Did 
she know he had been gone? Her 
movements were quiet ones, as 


To page 10 








THE @ WINNERS! 


We hoped there might be fifty, or perhaps a hundred—there 
certainly wouldn't be more than two hundred entries in the name-the- 
Junior-journal contest. But soon there were three hundred, five hundred: and 
then there were a thousand; and finally, more than sixteen hundred! We 
hardly knew where to put them; and poor Mrs. Redman, the office secretary, 
was doing practically nothing all day except acknowledging and filing the 
entries. 

Then the judges had to choose the best. What a difficult time they had! 
First a smaller group went over those sixteen hundred entries, selecting the 
better ones. Then a large committee of distinguished men considered these. 
After much discussion, they voted for JUNIOR GUIDE 

Then came the task of deciding who should receive the awards. More 
than 225 Juniors—in Australia, China, Guatemala, Africa, Canada, the Philip- 
pines, and the United States—had suggested JUNIOR GUIDE. There were 
only forty-five awards. Obviously not all could receive prizes. The awards 
committee examined every entry again, and they decided that some who had 
sent in other names than JUNIOR GUIDE should receive awards because 
their sentences were better or their entries neater than those who sent the 
winning name. 

Here are the top fifteen winners. Next week the other thirty will be 
listed, and we will tell you more about how the judges made their selections 
Remember, even though you didn’t send the winning name, you may receive an 
award. 
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$10 AWARDS 








GORDON DALE SHIGLEY, 12 
Taipeh, Taiwan 


JO ELLEN BARNARD, 11 
Bakersfield, California 

ARTHUR HANS HALVORSON, 11 
Crossville, Tennessee 


MARILYN YOUNG, 14 
St. Helena, California 


RUTH CRAMER, 13 
Colville, Washington 


One-Year Free Subscription 





MARCELLA WILBUR, 12 
Gaston, Oregon 


NANCY LUELLA PALMER, 11 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


LAWRENCE GERATY, 13 
Beirut, Lebanon 


JOHN COOPER, 11 
Shelton, Nebraska 


LOIS M. WATERMAN, 13 
Trenton, Nebraska 


EVA JEANNE METZLER, 14 
Yucaipa, California 


ROBERT LICKEY, 12 
Chowchilla, California 


EUGENIA L. STROUSS, 10 
Weott, California 

BETTY BURKE, 10 
Grandview, Washington 


GLENN EUGENE BRADLEY, 9 
Meadows of Dan, Virginia 
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JMV’s HELP ORPHANS, RAISE 
BUILDING FUND 


From The Light Bearer), 


It was in the autumn of 1952 
that the Junior leader of the Bristol 
(England ) churches first decided to 
organize a handicraft club. 

The Juniors welcomed the sug- 
gestion, and from the first week in 
October the boys and girls from 
both Bristol churches met in secret 
session at two-thirty each Sunday 
afternoon to make Christmas gifts 
for their parents. 

So hard did they work that not 
only were the gifts completed but 
when a sale was conducted to raise 
money for the new church building, 
articles to the value of £1 ($2.80) 
were sold. On the Sunday previous 
to Christmas they had a club social. 
After refreshments and games the 
children took their gifts home in 
readiness for Christmas morning. 

At their request the club con- 
tinued after Christmas fortnightly, 
to the end of March, during which 
time they raised a further £1. 5s. 
($3.50) for the organ fund. 

The winter club over, they looked 
for a new line of missionary en- 
deavor. They have been fortunate 
in gaining entrance to Miiller’s 
Orphanage. Here they have a spe- 
cial interest in twelve boys and girls 
who have no other connection with 
the outside world. The Senior young 
people have come in on this ven- 
ture, and if you were in Bristol on 
the first Sabbath afternoon in each 
month, you would see the young 
people—a Senior in charge of a 
Junior—going up to Miiller’s homes 
with gifts for their new-found 
friends. 


ASSISTING THE EVANGELIST 
John B. Cooks, Reporting, / 


JMV’s of South Africa are help- 
ing their schoolteacher do evange- 
listic work. John Mashwa teaches 
the church school in Bloemfontein. 
When he first went there, a number 
of the children who were attending 
day school were not coming to Sab- 
bath school because they were not 
Adventists. 

He began to visit the homes of 
these children and talked with their 
parents. Within two months twelve 
of them had joined the Sabbath 
school. 

Now Teacher Mashwa uses them 














On this page every week there appear stories of what Pathfinders and JMV’s are doing around the 
world. These are accounts of Junior youth who are going places for God. They are ‘‘on the trail” 
with Jesus, our Master Guide. Send a report of what your club is doing. It may be printed here! 


in his missionary work in and 
around Bloemfontein. For instance, 
when he holds services on farms 
near town he takes the children 
with him. He says he can accom- 
plish more with their help than he 
could alone. 


PATHFINDERS HAVING FUN 


4 


Glenn Fillman, Reporting f 


Hiking, field trips, and programs 
have been giving the Pathfinders in 


northern California a lot of fun. 
During one month recently some 
of the clubs reported these activ- 
ities: 
The Woodland Pathfinders took 
a long hike into the mountains, 
gathering flowers to press and eat- 
ing their lunch by the river. During 
the month they also went on a fifty- 
mile bicycle ride. 
The St. Helena Pathfinder girls 
gave their leader, Mrs. Cochran, a 
To page 11 
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| PART ONE | 





The 


THE MV HONOR The fall and win- 
ter months are an 
ideal time to be- 
gin the study of 
astronomy. Most 
of the birds, ani- 
mals, and flowers 
are gone at this time, but the long 
nights reveal the stars with special 
brilliance, and many of the most 
beautiful star groups are out now. 

Without doubt the most impor- 
tant star to us is the sun. It makes 
our day and provides light and en- 
ergy for the world. Though an ordi- 
nary star like the others, it is so 
close to us and gives us so much 
light that the other stars cannot be 
seen during the day because of its 
brightness. Around this center of 
our solar system revolves a group 
of planets that include our earth. 

These planets do not go around 
the sun in perfect circles, but in el- 
lipses, or ovals, and are all in nearly 
the same plane. This means that if 
we made a model of our solar sys- 
tem out of wires and balls and 


IN STARS 


SUN'S FAMILY. ,.0 


a 
By HARRY BAERG Pe 


Answering Question 1: “Of what is the solar system composed?” 


marbles, it could be laid more or 
less flat on the table like a wheel. 

In this solar system the nine 
planets are arranged as shown in 
the diagram. The ones near the sun 
are close together, but the ones far- 
ther from it are also farther from 
each other, like the ripples in the 
water when a stone is dropped in. 
As the early astronomers in Ger- 
many in the seventeenth century 
looked at this gradually increasing 
distance, they discovered an inter- 
esting law. 

A man by the name of Bode 
found that if he wrote down a series 
of 4’s, as in the table below, and 
added 3 to the second one, 3X2, 
which is 6, to the third one, and 
6X2, which is 12, to the next, and 
so on, he got figures almost exactly 
ten times as large as the numbers 
that astronomers used to show the 
distances between the six planets 
then known. 


4+ 12= 16—Mars 

4+ 24= 28—( Asteroids ) 
4+ 48—= 52—Jupiter 

4+ 96=100—Saturn 
4+192—196—( Uranus ) 

There was only one thing wrong 
with this table at that time. There 
was no planet at the orbit 2.8. This 
puzzled astronomers, but they did 
not do much about it till after 
1781, when Herschel discovered the 
planet Uranus at 19.6, just where 
the next planet should have been! 
Immediately a search was organized 
by astronomers to see whether a 
planet could be found at 2.8. Be- 
fore they could get under way, 
someone found the little planet 
Ceres between Mars and Jupiter but 
too close to Mars to fit into the 
table properly. 

The search was on, and large 
numbers of small planets, or as- 
teroids, were found scattered in the 
orbit where the planet should have 
been. 

If you should swing a stone about 
your head in a sling, such as David 
used on Goliath, that would be a 
rough example of how the planets 
swing around the sun. Then, why 
do they not fly off into space as 
the stone would if you let go the 
string? The answer is found in the 
law of gravity. 

Isaac Newton, when he saw the 
apple fall in his father’s orchard, 
and began thinking about it, dis- 
covered the law of gravity. He 
found that all large bodies attract 
other bodies to them. That is why 
we stick to the revolving earth and 
are not thrown off like mud off a 
cart wheel. 

Gravity is also the cord that holds 
the planets to the sun. They are 
delicately balanced in their courses 

To page 11 
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4 —Mercury 
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Juancho made his first convert 


when he was caught by 





The Hand Behind the Window 
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U VAS?” (“Are you going?” ) 

Hernando asked Juancho as they 
sat together on a crude bench one 
Sabbath morning. The small church 
in which they sat is in a coun- 
try that doesn’t want Protestant 
churches to do missionary work. 
So when Hernando asked his buddy 
if he was going to give out liter- 
ature in the afternoon, Juancho 
knew just what he meant. 

Juancho was having a personal 
battle with himself as he listened 
to the church elder tell how young 
and old should cooperate in this 
faith-sharing project. In the first 
place, he told himself, he had never 
given out Christian literature be- 
fore. Someone might laugh at him, 
or throw rocks at him, or slam the 
door in his face. No, he didn’t be- 
lieve he would go. 

“Come on,” Hernando urged. “I 
don’t want to go alone. Guess I'll 
stay home too.” 

“Scared, huh!” chided Juancho. 

“Who, me?” Hernando coun- 
tered. 

The two boys joined in the clos- 
ing hymn. Then, “See you at three 
o'clock,” Juancho called over his 
shoulder as they parted at the 
church door. Both boys arrived back 
at the church early in the afternoon. 
“T’ll take one side of the street, and 
you take the other,” said Hernando. 
“That way we'll be through soon. 
But we're going to give the tracts 
personally, you know.” “Yes,” Juan- 
cho nodded halfheartedly. “Let’s go 
inside a minute and pray that the 
Lord will go with us, then we will 
begin.” The boys, on their knees 
inside the church door, prayed fer- 
vently that they would be protected 
and that the people would read 
the papers. 

They walked in silence to the 
territory they had chosen, wonder- 





By MRS. C. R. BEELER “ 


ing all the while what the afternoon 
had in store for them. Then they 
parted, each to his side of the street. 

Juancho finished in a hurry. He 
hadn’t enough courage to stop and 
call at each door and hand the 
literature to the people inside. Not 
this time anyway. The words just 
wouldn't come out. So he pushed 
the literature under the door, pr 


Sa 


W. T. COLLINS 


Juancho trying to push the paper through 
the window. A hand waited to grab him! 


through an open window or gave 
it to the children playing outside. 
It took only ten minutes to do this, 
but they seemed like ten hours. Fi- 
nally he sat on a curb to wait for 
Hernando. 

Hernando was smiling from ear 
to ear as he crossed the street to 
his friend. He had enjoyed talking 
to the people as he gave them the 


pA? 


papers. Most of them were very 
nice, he told Juancho. 

Juancho resolved to do a better 
job of literature distribution next 
week. Next week, however, found 
all his resolves melting away. Again 
he ran down the street, finished in 
a hurry and waited an hour on the 
curb for Hernando. Each week he 
listened with intense interest to the 
progress his chum was making with 
a few of the people on his street, 
and each week he knew that next 
time would be different. But it 
wasn't! 

There was one house whose doors 
and windows were always closed. 
At the top of one of the windows 
was an opening. If Juancho climbed 
to the lower part of the window 
sill, he could reach the opening and 
drop the tract inside. He dreaded 
that house because it was so diff- 
cult to reach the opening. 

One Sabbath he almost didn’t 
reach it, but he gave a jump to the 
window sill and then—but what 
happened! His hand was caught! 
Someone was holding his fingers— 
someone with a great deal of 
strength. And they were hurting. 
He couldn't get away. His heart 
beat fast. Tears welled up in his 
eyes. What would happen now? He 
wished he had not started giving 
out these papers. He looked up at 
tlie window opening and saw a face 
looking down at him, the face of a 
man wearing a clerical collar. Now 
Juancho was really frightened. But 
the man smiled kindly and told the 
boy he wanted to talk with him. 
He said he had tried for several 
weeks to catch him to talk awhile. 

As the priest Jet go of Juancho’s 
hand he said, “You're sure a good 
runner. but don’t run this time un- 
til I have talked to you.” 

To page 11 
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The Seven Apples 
From page 4 


though she were considerate of his 
headache, which was now a reality. 

Suddenly on the still night air 
came the sound of the fire siren. 
Mother went to the window to 
watch the fire trucks passing down 
Third Avenue. 

“There must be a fire at the old 
mill,” said mother in a subdued 
voice. “I can see the red glow and 
the smoke in that direction.” 

The old mill! Melwood buried 
his face in the pillow and tried to 
think. How did it happen? What 
if Chuck and the gang were still 
in the old office? No, they surely 
got out in time. He would like to 
watch the fire from the window 
with mother; but she would smell 
his breath, and would know he had 
been smoking. Anyway, his head 
really did ache terribly now; he 
would rather stay in bed. 

The next morning Melwood’s 
head still felt dull and heavy, but 
he went to school. The fire at the 


old mill seemed to be the main 
topic among whispering groups. 
Melwood heard occasional remarks 
about the gang members that were 
not complimentary. What if, after 
all, someone would tell the officials 
that be had been with them? It 
would break mother’s heart if he 
should be sent to the reform school. 
That would be far worse than being 
called a sissy. 

Melwood went with a number 
of children after school that night 
to view the ruins of the old mill. 
It was a total loss. Nothing re- 
mained but a few charred bricks 
and ashes. What if it were Ais ciga- 
rette that had caused the fire? 

Mother was taking a pie out of 
the oven when Melwood came in. 

“Oh, goodie, apple pie for sup- 
per!” He hung his cap on its proper 
hook and began to give an account 
of the mill fire. Mother seemed to 
know all about it; she even supplied 
him with additional information. 

“How do you know so much 
about it?” he asked. 

“An investigator called this aft- 


ernoon, thinking you had been with 
the gang last night. I told him he 
was mistaken, for you were at home 
with a headache, and that you were 
no longer a member of the gang. 
I am afraid Chuck has led the boys 
into serious trouble. Will you get 
that pan of apples that you put on 
the pantry shelf some time ago? I 
think we can use them now.” 

A swarm of tiny fruit flies arose 
as Melwood placed the pan of ap- 
ples on the table. The once-spotted 
center apple was now hopelessly 
withered and brown. A brown spot 
appeared on each of the rosy ones 
where they had touched it. Mother 
did not say a word as Melwood 
thoughtfully gazed into the pan. 
She put her arm across his shoulder, 
and he put his arm around her. 

“Now I know why you saved this 
pan of apples, Mother. It was to 
show me what Chuck was doing 
to our gang.” Then he told her of 
his decision at the mill, and how 
he would rather be called a sissy 
all the rest of his life than to be 
a member of that kind of gang. 
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On the Trail 


From page 5 
surprise birthday. party at which 
they presented her with ten glasses 
and a water pitcher. Mrs. Cochran 
always plans something special for 
their birthdays, but this time they 
surprised her. 

One Friday evening the Path- 
finders of Stockton gave a program 
at MV meeting entitled “A Day at 
Camp,” showing the life of a JMV 
at summer camp from reveille to 
taps. 

On a Sabbath afternoon the 
Market Street Pathfinder Club pre- 
sented a program during the MV 
period. Each class was responsible 
for two numbers on the program. 
They had a good audience. 

A tour of the Pacific Gas and 
Electric Company’s powerhouse at 
De Sabla on Big Butte Creek 
proved to be very interesting to 
the Pathfinders of Chico one Sun- 
day. , 

A regional Pathfinder outdoor so- 
cial was the special feature for the 
Ukiah Pathfinders. They invited the 
Pathfinders of Lake County to be 
their guests, and had a potluck sup- 
per followed by a program and 
singspiration. 

The Meadow Vista Pathfinders 
went on a flower hunt. A large num- 
ber participated, and more than one 
hundred different species of flowers 
were found. 

Watching the stars from soft, up- 
holstered chairs was the privilege 
of the Pathfinders of Martinez and 
Walnut Creek. They visited the 
planetarium in San Francisco, which 


had been opened only a few weeks 
earlier. 

The Walnut Creek-Martinez 
Pathfinders also planted a field of 
rye. Directed by Mr. Henry Kin- 
dopp, they cleared about seven acres 
behind their new school. Then Mr. 
Kindopp plowed the ground and 
sowed the seed. At last reports the 
crop was doing well. 





The Sun’s Family 
From page 6 


and come and go with great regu- 
larity year after year. 

Astronomers in studying the or- 
bit of Uranus found that it went 
out of its course every time it 
reached a certain place. Someone 
suggested that maybe another planet 
was pulling it over. They computed 
by mathematics just where the next 
planet should be, and when they 
turned their telescopes on that part 
of the sky in 1846, it took only 
half an hour to find Neptune. 

Pluto was found in 1930 by 
Clyde W. Tombaugh, now living in 
Las Cruces, New Mexico. It is not 
much bigger than Mercury and can 
only be seen with the telescope. 

The last two planets, 'and this is 
especially true of Pluto, do not fit 
into the table as accurately as the 
others. No doubt something is in- 
terfering with the regularity. 

As the astronomer Kepler was 
studying the laws governing our 
solar system, he was greatly im- 
pressed with the order and precision 
shown in all the workings of the 
worlds, and exclaimed as he thought 





1. A female ruby-throated hummingbird, one warm spring night 
in May, hurried with steady wingbeats over the ocean waves from 
the tropics where she had spent the previous winter. 2. From 
southern Central America she had flown to the tip of the Yucatan 
Peninsula and launched across the Gulf of Mexico in a five-hundred- 


mile nonstop transoceanic flight to Florida. 





. She did not drop 





of some of the laws he had discov- 
ered, “O God, I am thinking Thy 
thoughts after Thee!” We are told 
by Mrs. White that “the hand of 
God guides the planets in their or- 
derly march through the heavens.” 
—Counsels to Parents, Teachers, 
and Students, p. 185. 





The Hand Behind the 
Window 


From page 7 


“Son,” he continued, “I want you 
to take me to someone who can 
tell me more about the things I’ve 
been reading in those papers. They 
are interesting, and I believe they 
are all true. I want to be sure 
though.” 

Juancho thought of all the mem- 
bers of the church. Who would be 
the best one to take the priest to? 
Then he remembered Hermano 
Cardoza. That's the one, he decided. 
So they walked two kilometers out- 
side the town to the dirt floor cabin 
of Brother Cardoza. There the priest 
went week after week to study the 
Bible with this uneducated Advent- 
ist layman. 

Months later the church mem- 
bers gathered beside the crystal wa- 
ters of a mountain stream. An Ad- 
ventist minister and the priest 
stepped down into the water. The 
priest was going to be baptized. 
But first he called Juancho to the 
water's edge. “Thank you,” he said, 
“for being brave enough to Share 
Your Faith.” Then the minister 
dipped him under the water. Juan- 
cho had made his first convert. 


COPYRIGHT. 1953. BY REVIEW AND 
HERALD (ALL RIGHTS RESERVED) 























exhausted on the beach, but with energy to spare she continued 
her night flights, feeding on insects during the day, till she even- 
tually reached the Northern States. 4. Not long after arriving there 
she found a branch of a tree that would rm suit her for a nesting 
site. Here she began the annual task of bui 

She started by anchoring the grass fibers with spider webs to the bar' 


ding a nest for the so 
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You have been wishing for it 
HERE IT IS! 


MORNING WATCH for JUNIOR YOUTH 


An aid to daily worship prepared specifically for the 
Junior Youth. The Bible verse selections are from 
familiar Scriptures, easy to memorize and of special 
significance in the building of character and the 
cultivating of all the cherished Christian virtues. 
It will serve the long-recognized need for a daily 
devotional guide in—church schools—J MV Societies 
—the family circle. 






Printed throughout in attractive colors. 


Mailing envelope included. 


PRICE, Paper, 10¢ 


C Singing Youth 


A sparkling new selection of songs and choruses for youth on 
the march to achievement in the service of God. 


SINGING YOUTH includes songs of— 


% work and service 
¥%& invitation and appeal 
% worship and fellowship 
¥% praise and joy 

















SINGING YOUTH features— 


% inspiring choruses 
¥% special selections for youth camps, church schools, 
patriotic and secular occasions 
Double indexed—both by topic and titles. Over 200 musical gems 
on 192 pages 
Choice of three bindings— 


Prices: Cloth, $1.25 Plastic Spiral, 75¢ Paper, 60c 


ORDER FROM YOUR BOOK AND BIBLE HOUSE 
a REVIEW AND HERALD PUBLISHING ASSN.. WASHINGTON 12, D.C. 
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HOWARD WEEKS 


Jimmy Matheson tunes in on his crystal 
set. Have fun with yours in three weeks! 


AVE you ever wondered where 

radio programs come from? 
The obvious answer is that they are 
broadcast from radio stations and 
fill the air all around us. The trou- 
ble is that these sounds aren't the 
kind our ears were made to hear, 
so we have to have an arrangement 
of wires and other gadgets to trans- 
late them for us. This is a radio set. 
You can make one for yourself, and 
it will be a great deal of fun. 

The simplest kind of radio is the 
crystal set. The crystal in these sets 
is a peculiar piece of mineral that 
detects the signal from a radio sta- 
tion as it is brought into the set by 
an antenna, or aerial. It takes the 
place of a tube like those used in 
regular radios, but requires no elec- 
tricity. 

When father was a boy it was 
necessary to find the most sensitive 
spot on this crystal by tediously ad- 
justing a bit of wire called a cat 
whisker. But today you can use one 
of the new germanium diode crys- 
tals, just like those used in radar 
sets. It is permanently adjusted. 

A crystal set, with a good outside 
antenna, will bring in stations 
within twenty-five miles. The sound 
picked up by the set is heard 
through an earphone instead of a 
loud-speaker—your own private 
radio! Now let’s get started. 

To build your set the easy way, 
order a kit, complete with parts and 
instructions, from Allied Radio 
Corporation, 833 W. Jackson Bou- 
levard, Chicago 7, Illinois. Their 








Build Your Own Radio 


x t 


Ak By HOWARD WEEKS / Paip 


* gl PART ONE Y « 


a is No. 83-261. It sells for 
$2.95 plus about 25 cents postage. 
You will also need an antenna kit 
(for making your aerial). This is 
No. 83-100, 79 cents. Also order 
a single 1,000-ohm earphone, No. 
59-112, 90 cents. Later you may 
want a better, double earphone. Get 
one of Allied’s catalogs to see their 
complete selection. 

You can save a dollar or so by 
ordering the parts separately, round- 
ing up a few miscellaneous pieces 
of your own, and following the di- 
rections given in this article. If you 
are in a hurry, you can get the parts 
in your own city at any wholesale 
electronics store, but they will cost 
a little more. Here is your parts 
list, with numbers and prices, as 
ordered from Allied Radio Corpora- 
tion: 

Germanium diode (1N34), No. 
7-219, 80 cents. Midget single gang 
variable condenser (381.4 mmfd.), 
No. 61-009, 75 cents. Tuning knob 
(144”), No. 55-078, 11 cents. 
Enameled magnet wire (size 22, 
YY lb. spool), No. 48-108, 67 cents. 
Antenna insulators (2), No. 51- 
255, 10 cents. Fahnestock clips with 


soldering lug (10—you need only 
4 but minimum order is 10), 
No. 41-703, 14 cents. Total cost for 
parts (which include materials for 
antenna), $2.57. Add 50 cents for 
postage. You will also need to order 
an earphone as described above. 

In addition to these parts, collect 
the following: a 114” cardboard 
tube S” long (this is to wind a 
wire coil on. You can cut it from 
the stiff core of a roll of paper 
towels, using a sharp knife or razor 
blade); a piece of wood on which 
to mount the parts (plywood is 
best), 3” thick, 414” wide, 6” 
long; four light 1” corner braces 
(from dime or hardware store); 
two machine screws with nuts (size 
6-32 5/16”) for mounting coil on 
corner braces; ten 14” round head 
wood screws for attaching parts to 
wood base; and two additional ma- 
chine screws (size 6-32 VY”) to 
attach the variable condenser to 
corner braces. 

Begin gathering the parts now, 
and next week we will tell you how 
to put them together. Then it will 
not be long till you are the proud 
possessor of your own radio. 











PATHFINDER LEADERS! This is- 
sue begins a series explaining the MV 
Honor in stars. It will continue about 
ten weeks, answering all the require- 
ments. We suggest you use this series 
in your Pathfinder meetings. Spend 
a little time at each meeting studying 
the material presented here. Then, 
at the conclusion of the series, your 
Pathfinders will be ready for their 
MV Honors. In January we will be- 


gin one on cooking and baking. Plan 
now to teach those honors next in 
your club. 


“THE CROCODILE had not blinked 
for nine minutes and forty-five sec- 
onds.” So begins the editor’s story in 
next week’s issue. The slave boy 
Canturu might have got away with 
stealing the lemons, if he had been 
more careful. What he thought was 
an old dead log floating near the 
river bank was really a crocodile, 
hungry for supper. Read “Caught by 
the Crocodile” next week. 


THE COVER by Eva Luoma shows 
two Juniors pointing to the new 
name. 
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lll-Remembering the Greatness 


(OCTOBER 17) 


Lesson Texts: Mark 9:33, 34; Matthew 18:2-4; Philippians 2:5-9. 


Memory Verse: “Whosoever will be chief among you, let him be your 


servant” (Matthew 20:27). 
Guiding Thought 


If you had lived in Christ's day 
and He had come up to you and asked 
you to follow Him as one of His 
disciples, how honored you would 
have felt! What a privilege it would 
have been to go with Him every- 
where, to see Him make useless mus- 
cles active, to see His touch bring 
sight to blind eyes, to hear His word 
call to life a dead body, and to see 
peace and joy and happiness replace 
doubt and despair and unhappiness in 
the faces of those to whom Christ 
spoke! That was the privilege the 
twelve disciples enjoyed. It was a 
privilege that was to become their 
responsibility after Christ's death and 
resurrection. They were to scatter 
among the nations and do and speak 
as they had seen and heard Him do. 
But they were not yet ready. Al- 
though they had observed and helped 
their Teacher, they had failed to get 
ready in one vital thing—they did 
not have His spirit of true greatness. 
Their idea of greatness was to be in 
a position to command, to give or- 
ders, and to be waited on. They did 
not see that Christ achieved great- 
ness by serving others. In this lesson 
we shall see how Christ and the Scrip- 
tures and the lives of great men teach 
us how to be truly great through 
being truly humble. 


ASSIGNMENT 1 
Read the lesson texts and the guid- 
ing thought. 
ASSIGNMENT 2 
The Disciples’ Dispute 
1, Journeying to Capernaum one 
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day, the disciples were engaged in 
conversation among themselves. 
Contrary to their usual practice, 
they did not include Jesus in their 
discussion. But His discerning 
power sensed that they were talk- 
ing of something that would hurt 
themselves and hinder the cause of 
God. Arrived at their destination, 
what pointed question did Jesus 
ask? (Mark 9:33.) 

2. The very question acted as a 
reproof to the disciples. What did 
shame cause them to do? (Verse 34.) 


NOTE.—"The presence of Jesus, 
and His question, put the matter in 
an entirely different light from that 
in which it had appeared to them 
while they were contending by the 
way. Shame and _ self-condemnation 
kept them silent. Jesus had told them 
that He was to die for their sake, 
and their selfish ambition was in pain- 
ful contrast to His unselfish love.”— 
The Desire of Ages (1952 ed.), pp. 
434, 435. 


ASSIGNMENT 3 
A Child Becomes an Object Lesson 


3. After Jesus had, by His ques- 
tion, exposed the pride in the hearts 
of the disciples, He said to them, 
“If any man desire to be first, the 
same shall be last of all, and serv- 
ant of all.’ To make His lesson 
more clear, by what startling action 
did He teach a lesson to the disci- 
ples? (Matt. 18:2, 3.) 

4. What qualities that little chil- 

BERL IN PHOTO CO. 
Jesus taught that the greatest person is 
the one who helps others. He helped us by 
dying so that He could forgive our sins. 


Prepared by the Sabbath School Department of the General Conference 

















of Jesus 


dren possess did Jesus set up for an 
example to His disciples? (Verse 4.) 


NOTE.—"It was not enough for 
the disciples of Jesus to be instructed 
as to the nature of His kingdom. 
What they needed was a change of 
heart that would bring them into har- 
mony with its principles. Calling a 
little child to Him, Jesus set him in 
the midst of them; then tenderly 
holding the little one in His arms He 
said, ‘Except ye be converted, and 
become as little children, ye shall not 
enter into the kingdom of heaven.’ 
The simplicity, the selt-forgetfulness, 














and the confiding love of a little child 
are the attributes that Heaven values. 
These are the characteristics of real 
greatness."—The Desire of Ages, p. 
437. 

5. When, upon a previous occa- 
sion, the mother of James and John 
had asked Jesus to permit her two 
sons to sit the closest to Him in 
His kingdom, how had Christ de- 
fined true greatness? (Matt. 20:26, 
21.) 

ASSIGNMENT 4 


What Pride Does for Man 


6. What famous proverb about 
pride and its results comes to us 
through Solomon? (Prov. 16:18.) 

7. With whom did the sin of 
pride originate? (Isa. 14:12-15.) 

NOTE.—"“The strife for the high- 
est place was the outworking of that 
same spirit which was the beginning 
of the great controversy in the worlds 
above, and which had brought Christ 
from heaven to die. . . . The desire 
for self-exaltation had brought strife 
into the heavenly courts, and had 
banished a multitude of the hosts of 
God. Had Lucifer really desired to 
be like the Most High, he would 
never have deserted his appointed 
place in heaven; for the spirit of the 
Most High is manifested in unselfish 
ministry. Lucifer desired God’s power, 
but not His character. He sought for 
himself the highest place, and every 
being who is actuated by his spirit 
will do the same.”"—The Desire of 
Ages, pp. 435, 436. 


8. Pride is a barrier between God 
and man. God cannot help the one 
who is proud and haughty in spirit. 
However, what will He do for the 
one who has a humble spirit? 
(James 4:6.) 


NOTE.—The prophet Isaiah tells 
us that God says, “I dwell in the high 
and holy place, with him also that 
is of a contrite and humble spirit, 
to revive the spirit of the humble, 
and to revive the heart of the con- 
trite ones” (Isa. 57:15). 


ASSIGNMENT 5 
Men Who Won Through Humility 


9. The men who have won real 
victories in Bible history have been 
men who have first won the victory 
over self-seeking. How did Moses, 
in his prayer for the children of 
Israel, show that he would rather 
forfeit eternal life for himself than 
have them lost to God’s kingdom? 
(Ex. 32:31, 32.) 

10. Mordecai, the cousin-guard- 
ian of Esther, is another example 
of those who forgot self in seeking 
the good of others. What is said 
of him in Esther 9:4; 10:3, first 
part? 


11. John the Baptist was a fa- 
mous evangelist long before the 
public had heard of Jesus, the 
Great Teacher. John knew that 
Jesus would have a much greater 
following than he had ever had, 
but he was not jealous. What words 
of his show his great spirit? (John 
3:30.) 

NOTE.—When David disobeyed 
God and ordered Israel to be num- 
bered, God reproved him and threats 
ened to punish his subjects, but David 
pleaded that he only should be pun- 
ished and that his people were as 
sheep led by him to do wrong. Paul 
is another example of true greatness. 
Pleading for his kinsmen, he once 
said he could wish that he were ac- 
cursed if that might save them. Al- 
though he was a great missionary, in 
one of his epistles he calls himself 
“the least of the apostles.” 


ASSIGNMENT 6 
Jesus the Supreme Example 


12. In what beautiful words does 
Paul describe the greatness of Jesus 
in humbling Himself for man’s 
sake? (Phil. 2:5-8.) . 

13. How did Jesus’ own word 
bear witness to His humility and to 
His desire to sacrifice Himself for 
the good of others? (Matt. 20:28.) 

14. What reward will He receive 
because He so humbled Himself for 
our sakes? (Phil. 2:9.) 


NOTE.—"In stooping to take upon 
Himself humanity, Christ revealed a 


character the opposite of the charac- 
ter of Satan. But He stepped still 
lower in the path of humiliation. ‘Be- 
ing found in fashion as a man, He 
humbled Himself, and became obedi- 
ent unto death, even the death of the 
cross.’”"—The Desire of Ages, p. 25. 


ASSIGNMENT 7 


LUCIFER PAUL DAVID 
MORDECAI MOSES JESUS 
JOHN THE BAPTIST 


@ Put a single line under the name 
of the one of whom it was said that 
he sought “the wealth of his people.” 


@ Put a double line under the name 
of the one who said of Christ, “He 
must increase, but I must decrease.” 


@ Put a circle around the name of 
the one of whom it was said, “He 
humbled himself, and became obedi- 
ent unto death.” 


@ Put a square around the name 
of the one who begged for punish- 
ment for himself and for his subjects 
to be spared. 


@ Put a line through the name of 
the one who said, “I will be like the 
most High.” 


@ Put a wavy line under the name 
of the one who prayed, “Yet now, 
if thou wilt forgive their sin—; and 
if not, blot me, I pray thee, out of 
thy book which thou hast written.” 


@ Put a dotted line under the name 
of the one who called himself the 
“least of the apostles.” 











You can do these puzzles on Sabbath afternoon. You may look up the texts to find the answers. 


Then, when finished, check the correct answers 


Men With the Same Names 


In each statement there are two men. 
Their jobs were different, but their names 
were the same. What was their name? 


1. One was a tanner; the other was an 
impetuous disciple. Acts 9:43; Mark 
1:29. 

2. One was a king; the other was an 
apostle. 1 Sam. 11:15; Acts 13:9. 

3. One was the father of Peter; the other 
was a prophet who tried to run away. 
John 21:15; Matt. 12:40. 

4. One was kind to Paul after he lost his 
sight; the other sold Jesus to His en- 
emies. Acts 9:11; Matt. 26:14. 


at the bottom, and see how many you got right. 


5. One went on missionary journeys with 
Paul; the other was put in boiling oil. 
Acts 12:25; “Acts of the Apostles,” 
p. 570. 

6. One saw the transfiguration; the other 
was the brother of Jesus. Matt. 17:1; 
Gal. 1:19. 

7. One was thrown into a dry well by his 
brothers; the other let Jesus be buried 
in his tomb. Gen. 37:23, 24; Matt. 27: 
ST. 


KEY 


MEN WITH THE SAME NAMES 


*ydasof[ “7 “sowel “9 
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They were colporteuring for their tuition. A 


sudden noise led them to 


The Pony That Sold 
a Book 


Vat 
f FY 


P 
WISH I had a drink of water— 
as if wishing does me any good,” 

sighed Ann to Louise as they 
trudged along the country road. 
Louise was fifteen and Ann only a 
little older, but they were out sell- 
ing books like real colporteurs, try- 
ing to earn their tuition for school 
next year. It was hard work going 
from door to door, trying to find 
people who would buy their books, 
and they were both thoroughly tired 
and thirsty. 

Suddenly they forgot all about 
the water. The quiet of that peace- 
ful afternoon was shattered by a 
fearful sound. 

“Whatever could make a noise 
like that?” they gasped, jumping 
around to look. 

“The fence is so tall I can’t see 
into the pasture,” said Louise; “let's 
step over to that gate and look 
inside.” 

There they saw the smallest 
brown pony they had ever set eyes 
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By DONNA GERHART 


ene 

? ; 

on. Seeing the two girls, he trotted 
over. “He is someone's pet, surely,” 
said Ann. “How friendly he is.” 

“Nice pony, what is your name?” 
asked Louise, stroking his soft nose. 

“And what is your name?” asked 
a voice right behind them. Turn- 
ing, Ann and Louise saw a girl 
almost as tall as they, smiling at 
them, while right behind. her stood 
a boy of about eight years. 

“Why, I am Ann, and this is my 
sister Louise; and this must be your 
pony. He heard us coming along 
the road and neighed to us, so we 
stopped to look at him. He is so 
tiny and cute.” 

“Yes,” said the newcomer, “he is 
ours, and we come about this time 
each day to take him home. Do you 
live near here?” 

“No, we do not live near here, 
but we have been calling on fam- 
ilies along this road to show them 
some books which all children love 
and most parents find very inter- 
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esting and helpful. Here, let me 
show one to you.” 

Quickly taking out a Children’s 
Hour to suit the age of the girl— 
who seemed to be about twelve— 
Ann began leafing through the 
book and talking enthusiastically 
about its contents. 

“May I ask your name?” Louise 
said as Ann paused. 

“Certainly; my name is Doris 
Phillips, and this is my brother 
Ronnie. We live down the road and 
up on the hill over there,” she said, 
pointing across the road. 

While Doris had been looking 
at the book, Ronnie had gone into 
the field and snapped a lead rope 
into the ring of the halter on the 
pony. They appeared at the gate 
just as Doris finished pointing out 
her home. 

“Why don’t you come on up to 
our house and show the book to 
mother?” Doris invited, which was 
just what Ann and Louise were hop- 
ing she would say. 

Rushing up the hill ahead of the 
visitors, Doris called to her mother, 
“Come meet the girls we found 
down the road.” 

Mother smiled, and asked the 
girls to explain their books. She 
soon became interested, and father 
came from the woodshed to see 
what was going on. 

“That looks like a right inter- 
estin’ book,” he commented. “We 
ought to get it.” 

That is how it happened that 
soon Ann and Louise were going 
down the hill with another order 
to help on the tuition. 

“We ought to thank the pony for 
that sale,” Ann laughed. “If he had 
not neighed when he did, we never 
would have met Doris and sold the 
book.” 

“You're right,” Louise agreed, 
and added soberly, “It shows how 
God will lead us when we are work- 
ing for Him. It was much better 
than a drink of water.” 


The fearful noise came from the smallest 
brown pony Ann and Louise had ever seen. 








